scarcely pick up if it lay in my way. As an end it is everything. As a possession it is nothing."
"It is something," said Monsieur, " with currant jelly. But this echo of yours; it must have been an echo, however excited."
"I should like of all things to hear it," said Adeline. "We can muster illusions among us enough to wake it."
"If it was an echo," said the officer. "I tried it with shouts, and obtained no answer."
"And if it is even a spirit," said Monsieur, "it might not choose to speak to a large party."
It turned out on inquiry that they were going the same road, and the officer undertook to bear them company so far, on the following day, and point out the place. Monsieur was very glad of the prospect of a military escort over the mountains.
The party set forward after a comfortable breakfast, and Monsieur was very bountiful to the landlady, both in money and praise, for the excellence of her accommodations. The sportsman had started at daybreak on his favourite pursuit. The two officers accompanied the carriage on horseback.
It was past noon when they reached that part of the summit of the mountain road which overlooked the plains of Bohemia. [227]f the same thing, or something else, to-morrow. The game which I can pass the whole day in pursuing, I would
